Price, 10 CENTS 
SEPTEMBER 14, 1912 





A SWEET SMOKE 








Advertising of Advertising— 
A Series of Weekly Talks 








Salespeople’s Help 


Have you noticed the influence 
of advertising on salespeople ? 


It lightens theif labors. 


It creates interest in articles 
before customers go to the store. 


It swells the volume of busi- 
ness. 


Nearly everyone who directs the 
selling of goods knows by experi- 
ence the value of advertising in- 
fluence upon the selling organi- 
zation. 


Whenever salespeople become 
intefested in advertising it is 
easier to secure their co-opera- 
tion in making the store service 
as attractive as the merchandise 
and prices. 


Haven’t you found this so your- 
self ? 


When you were shopping didn’t 
you find the sales force of the 
store more than ordinarily atten- 
tive to your interest where ad- 
vertising called attention to par- 
ticular goods? 


Advertising spreads an optim- 
ism among _ salespeople which 
makes shopping a delight. 
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CHEER UP! 
Ah, Pierrot, though Pierette has flown, 
And you are sad and seem alone, 
Your faithful dog is with you yet, 
And still you have—your cigarette. 



















A BEGINNING. 
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» SMOKELESS DEMOCRATIC NAVY. 
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Tobacco. 


Y seaag rete and 
objection to most things that give 


pleasure to mankind 
Bp <a 


a 


/ 


e 


reformers who find 







have long tabooed 
One of 





tobacco. 
their tractarians, in 
a rhyming frenzy, 
declared that ‘‘to- 
bacco is an Indian 
weed and from the 
devil doth proceed’’; and he added some- 
thing to the effect that it ‘‘picks your 
pocket, burns your clothes and makes a 
chimney of your nose.’’ Yet the willful 
persons who employ it with more or less 
preliminary 





satisfaction after painful 
experiment seem to increase in number 
with each generation, and few of them 
appear to be much the worse for it. 

The genus to which the tobacco plant 
belongs is named Nicotania, from Jean 
Nicot, a Frenchman, who introduced the 
plant in France at about the time it be- 
find 
countries. 
to the potato and the tomato, scientists 
tell us; and the average man has recog- 


users in other European 


Remotely tobacco is related 


gan to 


nized an affinity between some tobacco 


and cabbage. 


A Popular Weed. 

Tobacco, which is regarded as a poi- 
sonous plant by non-users, has a vast 
number of devotees the world over. 
Poets and other men of imagination who 
have fallen under its influence have en- 
riched literature with tributes to its 
powers. There are comparatively few 
men in this country who do not use to- 
bacco in one or another form, and it is 
gaining new vogue constantly among 
women. It may not be generally known 
at this day, but the forefathers were 
great tobacco lov- 
ers, while the wom- 
en of their time— 
straight-laced and 
sober in habit as 
they were — either 
smoked their pipes 
with the men folks 
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or indulged in snuff-taking, which 
among Americans has almost gone out of 
fashion. Many men to-day in this coun- 
try chew as well as smoke the weed, the 
former practice being largely confined 
to persons whose work will not permit 
them to indulge ina pipe. And in some 
quarters of the country, where small 
farmers raise their own tobacco, they 
are regarded as inferiors by others who 
will use nothing but ‘‘store ’baccy.”’ 


A Smoking World. 


Pipe, cigar, cheroot or cigarette—but 
more commonly the pipe—will be found 
in the mouths of most men in Great 
Britain. The French as a rule smoke 
cigars, and the Germans pipes, although 





cigars are by no means uncommon in 
Germany, where the pipes have peculiar 
character. Austrians, almost to a 
man, smoke pipes—great porcelain or 
meerschaum bowls, with long, wooden 
stems, which often are seen projecting 
from their jacket pockets. In the Bal- 
kan Peninsula the water-pipe—so com- 
mon in the Orient—is first seen. This 
in Turkey is known as the nargilah, and 


,among the treasures of the recently de- 


posed Sultan were jeweled nargilahs of 
fabulous worth, imperial heirlooms of 
generations. In Persia the water-pipe 
is called a kalian, and it is often be- 
jeweled expensively. Many Persian 
peasants smoke the chibouck, and women 
throughout the Orient are as great slaves 
to tobacco as the men, though most of 
them prefer cigarettes to pipes. In 
India the hookah—also a water-pipe— 
has its own characteristics and popular- 
ity, and the water-pipe is also popular 
in China. In Japan tiny metal pipes are 
used by both sexes; and thus, wherever 
man seeks comfort, tobacco is a neces- 
sary element to that condition. 
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A Serious Question. 


Is protection unconstitutional? If 
Mr. Wilson should be elected President, - 
a Democratic Con- 
gress would go in 
withhim. The ex- 
ecutive and legisla- 
tive departments of 
the government 
would be committed 
to the Baltimore 
platform. 

Whatever Mr. Wilson may say during 
the campaign, he would be bound by the 
deliverance of the convention that 
placed him in nomination. As President 
he would have the naming of justices as 
vacancies would occur, and it is possible 
that when he left the White House a 
majority of the Supreme Court would be 
his appointees. 

If afterward the people should choose 
a Republican President and Congress, 
and a protective-tariff law should be 
enacted, this law would be in danger of 
being declared unconstitutional. 

The tariff plank of the Baltimore plat- 
form explicitly asserts that ‘‘it is a 
fundamental principle of the Democratic 
party that the Federal government, un- 
der the Constitution, has no right or 
power to impose or collect tariff duties 
except for the purpose of revenue.’’ A 
Supreme Court controlled by appointees 
of the candidate of the Baltimore con- 
vention would probably declare a protec- 
tive-tariff law unconstitutional. 

The highest authority in the party has 
proclaimed that it is a fundamental 
principle of the Democratic party that 
a tariff ‘‘for revenue only”’ is the only 
one that the Constitution permits. The 
situation would not be so serious if the 
Baltimore convention had merely taken 
the ground that pro- 
tection is not expe- 
dient or proper. 
But it went to the 
length of assert- 
ing that protection 
antagonizes the 
Constitution. 











The Indian. 


HE hardest lot it seems to me 
Can fall to any man 
Is that endured by Lo, the poor 
Cigar-store Indian! 
All day he holds a box of choice 
Havanas in the sun 
To tempt the passing throng, and 
yet 
He never samples one! 


Long cut and navy plug alike 
Are joys he must forego, 
Not e’en a little cigarette 
His wooden lips may know; 
But when his service as a sign 
Before the door is past. 
I mean to buy and burn him up, 
That he may smoke at last! 
= Minna ly 
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WHERE THEY MAKE IT 


‘Tf 


for a good old smoke? ”’ 


it wasn't for Pittsburgh what would I do 


He Knew. 


‘*Do you know where the ball 
ground is?’’ asked a stranger in 
the neighborhood. 

**Say, mister,’’ returned the kid, 
‘*I know every knothole on the 


four sides of it.’’ 


The Girl with the Cigarette. 


She seemed so dainty where she sat 
There with a slender cigarette. 

Ah. she was well worth looking at! 
In fancy I behold her yet. 


She seemed sodainty, sitting there, 
A lovelier maid I ne’er shall see! 
With fingers that were slim and 
fair, 
She held the cigarette for me. 
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Pipe Dreams. 


N THIS attic, hushed and dim, 
Pipe of mine, let’s dream a space. 
Here’s a_ picture, 
‘““Madge to 
Jim,’’ 
Penned beneath 
the roguish 
face. 


Ah, how clearly I 
recall 
e This first love of 
long ago! 
Then I thought her queen of all, 
And one night I told her so. 





After that, with you I’d stroll, 
Pipe of mine, beneath the moon, 
Weaving 
bowl, 
Humming marches heard in June; 


rill at last there came the day 
When this girlie promised to 

Love and honor and obey. 
(Business of the rice and shoe. ) 


In this attic, hushed and dim— 
Hark! a voice I can’t forget 

From below is calling, ‘‘Jim! 
Gracious! are you smoking yet? 


‘*Here are pots for you to wipe! 
Really, you’re a plain disgrace! 
Come on down.and leave that pipe 
Where it won’t smell up the 
place!’’ 


From this attic, hushed and dim, 
I must fly beyond a doubt; 
Little wifey calls to Jim— 
Good night, sweet dreams—my 
pipe’s gone out! 
Ella Bentley Arthur 
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NOBLESSE OBLIGE. 


Customer—* Say, that’s a dandy cigarette for five cents. 


Those Boxes. 


Wills—‘‘ How are the new cigarettes?’’ 

Gills—‘‘Fine! This last box I bought 
contained a flag, two pictures of ball 
players, a cardboard paper knife, a toy 
balloon and a puzzle.”’ 

Wills—‘‘But how do the cigarettes 
themselves smoke?’’ 


Gills—‘‘I don’t know. You see, I 


had to cut each one to pieces to see 
whether it contained the Great Grand 
Free Coupon which would entitle me to 
the next box free.’’ 
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GIVE HIM TIME. 


been married a short time.’’ 
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WILLIAM 








Why don’tcha put the price up, so 's respectable folks can be seen smokin’ ’em.’’ 


A Matter of Atmosphere. 


‘*My husband was at a ‘smoker’ Sat- 
urday night and never got home until 
about one o’clock!’’ — 

‘“‘Was that why “4 
he wasn’t at church 
Sunday morning?’’ 

*“‘No; he says 
the ventilation is 
so poor in church 
and the atmosphere 
always gets so 
heavy that he can’t keep awake.’’ 


Boating. 
(To the Girl Who Sat on My Coat.) 

I loved you for your blushes ripe 
And tempting lips—ahem !— 
Until you flounced upon my pipe 
And crushed the amber stem. 
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Acquiesced. 


Charlie—‘‘The doctor says I have 
a tobacco heart.’’ 

Madge—‘‘I knew it all along, 
dear. You always cared more for 
your old pipe than you did for me.’’ 


One Way. 


Pipeleigh—‘‘Do you know how to 
judge a good cigar?”’ 

Miss Peachy—‘‘ Yes, indeed! By 
the man who smokes it!’’ 


Roland—‘‘ There 's goes young Swift. They say his intl = OS 
wife has money.”’ , , 
Oltver—** Well, that isn't his fault. They ‘ve only A man is known by the cigars he 


keeps. 
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BREAKING 








FIRST CIGARETTE. 
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THE LAST ROWS OF SUMMER. 


A Cigarette Heart. 


WAS a fat physician, who worked 
on you with a stethoscope, a stop- 


H® 


watch, and a vocabulary, and it was a 


bsg 


safe bet that his 
brass sign had been 
made from a cross 
section of his own 
head; but when I 
went against his 
knowledge of the 
respiratory system 
I felt like a weak 
hitter reaching for a wide out-curve 
with a sawed-off bat. 

‘‘Do you smoke?’’ When he 
asked me that, he was 
polite than a gentleman cracks- 
man. 

= Te.,"" 

‘‘Cigarettes?’’ 

cay 

That was the blow-off. He 
became gloomy, tore off two of 
my shirt buttons getting me 
undressed, hit mea knockout 
blow over the heart with the 
stethoscope, and cracked me on 
the kneecap with a hammer 
when I wasn’t looking. Then 
he turned my eyelids wrong- 
side out, made me blow smoke 
through a handkerchief, pulled 
the racehorse watch on me, felt 
my pulse so hard that the circu- 
lation stopped, and made me 
run up and down three flights 
of stairs. 


more 


“‘How much is it?’’ I asked 
timidly, for I am not a rich 
man. He did not answer until 
he had felt my ankles and fin- 
gered the lobes of my ears. 

“The brain! The brain! 
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Too 


By JAMES HAY, JR. 
much smoke!’’ He said this with a 
wail and reached over and hit me on the 
wrist. I jumped slightly. 
**You see!’’ he cried, with 
‘*The brain and the lungs! 
cious heaven! Young man, unless you 
stop cigarettes at once, you’l!l be dead 
inside of eight months! Think of it!’’ 
‘“*Why?’’ I inquired, with all the ease 
tripping 


enthusi- 


asm. Gra- 


and indifference of a man 
lightly to the gallows. 

‘‘It’s this way. Your medulla oblon- 
gata is very low in the olivary fasci- 
which directly—I 


culus, condition is 


IN CENTRAL AMERICA. 


ot = su * : ets “ 


“* Caracoles! the army approaches. Hear them firing! 


Let us run for our lives! FPronto!’’ 


Motorcyclist—‘‘ Dreary country this. Not a soul in sight !’’ 


a ll 


might say criminally—due to the rav- 
ages of nicotine on the dorsum sellz of 
. the sphenoid. You inhale the smoke? 
I thought so! That 
accounts for the sag- 

ging down of the 

middle peduncles of 

the cerebellum. 

Tragic! And your 

thumb is stained 

yellow. No wonder 

the cerebrum is 

seared! You don't remember the color 
of the carpet in the hall outside? Of 
course not! More tragic than 
ever! The mesial plane is shot 
to pieces and the taenia hippo- 
campi is as crooked as a gim- 
let!’’ 

By this time I had gulped— 
calmly and dispassionately— 
three times. 

**Is the taenia hippocampi— 
er—quite important to the 
brain?’’ I asked coldly. 

‘*More so than the air you 
breathe,’’ he assured me, and 
he sized me up like a financial 
appraiser. 

He rang for the nurse and 
asked if his carriage was ready. 
It was. He continued, talking 
rapidly, 

‘‘But the brain is nothing, 
my dear sir, compared with the 
inroads made on your breathing 
machinery — what we call the 
respiratory system. Your 
pharynx and larynx are of no 
real value. You might as well 
give them to your pet dog. 
You smoke before breakfast? 


(Continued in advertising section.) 

























HEN the tramp applied at the farm- 


LD GRIMES, ’twas said, quite often cried when smoke got in 
his eyes— 

Or was it dust? At any rate, ‘‘smoke’’ many things implies: 
The cook is sometimes seen in tears because the chimney smokes, 
And smoke from coal bituminous a common rage provokes; 

To smoke one is to punish him, and ‘‘watch our smoke’’ they say 
Who race or run or rapidly pursue a purpose gay. 

The auto smokes and scares the hen that wants to turn about; 

The coon takes refuge in a tree, but smoke will drive him out; 

The farmer smokes the bees that swarm to make them lethargic, 

And when a boy first hits a pipe, tobacco makes him sick. 

But there are things about the stuff that to our joys relate, 

And smoke is often very good the germs to fumigate. 

The smokehouse has no marble halls, and for its great effect 

It don’t depend upon its style or any architect; 

And if you relish ham and eggs or bacon and smoked fish, 

You know without its smoke you’d lack full many a tasty dish. 
Where there is smoke there’s fire, they say-—a figurative phrase— 
And politics are smoking now and will for many days; 

The smoke of battle sinister means that men will decrease, 
And nations should administer the ancient pipe of peace. 

The world around, one smoke is liked to banish fume and fret: 
It comes from stogy, pipe, cigar, cheroot or cigarette, 
The hookah or the nargileh, the dudeen or chibuoque— 
And comfort seeking, night or day, men to tobacco look. 


Kindly Tobacco. 


‘*You use tobacco, don’t you?’’ she ‘‘All right, 





















house for a bite to eat, the lady 
of the commissary department noticed 
that he had a pipe in his pocket and a 
quid in his jaw; and if there was any- 
thing she abominated more than another, 








it was tobacco in any form. 


asked sharply. 

**Yes’m; and I find that it is’’—he 
began to explain. 

‘*That’s enough!’’ she snapped. ‘‘I’ve 
got nothing to eat for anybody that uses 


tobacco.’”’ 


said, backing away; ‘‘and to show that 
I have no ill feelings, if you find me 
dead on your doorstep in the morning, 
I'll leave a note saying that I died of 
plain starvation and not from the excess- 


ive use of tobacco. Good-day, lady!” 








N' )W, dreams indeed are mighty queer. 

I don’t know whence we get ’em; 
3ut it is very sure, my dear, 

We ought not to regret ’em. 
Take this one that I had last night— 

I’d like your real opinion 
If it was not a vision bright 

About a subway minion. 

You see, I dreamed I 
was riding in a subway 
train, and as we ap- 
proached the Twenty- 
third Street station, I 
sprang from my seat 
and asked the guard if 
this was where I should 
get off for the Grand 
Central Depot. I im- 
mediately put myself in 
a position of defense, 
when what was my sur- 
prise to see the man 
remove his hat politely, 
as he replied in well- 
modulated tones, ‘‘No, 
sir. The Grand Cen- 
tral Depot is at Forty- 
second Street, not 
Twenty-third. If you 
will resume your seat, 
it will give me great 
pleasure to inform you 


Dreams. 


By JOHN KENDRICK BANGS 





A MAN IS KNOWN BY THE SMOKE HE USES. 


when we arrive there.’’ And then, as_ I’d spent the evening in a mad 


he spoke, there came a terrific crash— Pursuit of pleasures phoney. 
For hours I tossed upon my cot 
And there, amid the smoke and steam, In retrospection gloomy— 
Amid the awful roar and scream, The night was very, very hot— 
I woke to find it all a dream! When this queer dream came to me: 


Then here’s another one I had 


One July night at Coney. I thought it was evening in New 





age ee 


AIR, LAND AND SEA. 
Vacation on your yacht this year? Modernize the craft by swinging motor cycle 
and monoplane on your davits. 


ener) 
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York, and, having noth- 
ing else to do, I decided 
to go to the theater. I 
wandered over to Broad- 
way, successfully ran 
the gantlet of a dozen 
speculators at the door 
of a well-known house, 
and, going directly to 
the box office, asked for 
a ticket. ‘‘I am sorry, 
sir,’’ replied the box- 
office man, ‘‘but I 
haven’t a good seat 
here; but if you will 
wait a minute, I think 
I can get you one.’’ 
He thereupon called one 
of the speculators and 
made him disgorge a 
ticket for an aisle seat, 
three rows from the 
front. ‘‘ How much?’’ 
Iasked. ‘‘Regular price 





~dollar and a half,’’ he replied pleas- 
I was about to take the ticket, 
when the fire alarm sounded, the engines 


antly. 


came tearing up the street— 


And as the engines poured their stream 
Upon his diamond-stud agleam, 
I woke to find it but a dream! 


But strangest of these dreams of night, 
The very rarest vision, 
Was one I fear wil! but excite 
Your laughter and derision. 
It came to me one afternoon, 
When I was softly napping 
Upon a sunny, sandy dune, 
Down where the waves were lapping. 


I thought I was a visitor at 


Not Blaming the Tobacco. 


‘*Were you sick the first time you 
ever smoked?’’ 
‘*IT should say I was!’ 
‘*I shouldn’t think you’d ever have 


cared for tobacco again if it affected you 


that way.’’ 
**It wasn’t the 
Father was to blame for that.’’ 


Pa’s Idea. 
‘*What is a ‘lay delegate,’ pa? 
‘*l think it must be a member of a 


hen convention.’’ 


tobacco that affected 


me. 





Oyster Bay, and, as I entered 
the colonel’s sanctum at Sagamore 
Hill, I found him gazing fondly at 
a photograph of President Taft 
that he held in his hand. ‘Dear 
old pal!’’ he murmured, as he 
kissed the passe-partout; and 
then, catching sight of me as I! 
stood in the doorway, he flushed 
to the roots of his hair as he said, 
with a tremor of real emotion in 
his voice, ‘‘John, old man, let me 
tell you something that you may 
put down in your book of sure 
things. This man, my dear old 
chum, the Fidus to my Achates, 
the Damon to my Pythias, is, 
without any exception, the best 
President this country has ever 
had or ever will have. I’’— As 
he spoke, the roof fell in and— 
well — 





Things are seldom what they seem, 

And there, mid crash of brick and 
beam, 

I woke to find it but a dream! 


REVERSING 


She—‘‘ You don't mind, do you dear, if I go up in the 


smoker for a while ?’’ 


“THE GIRL ON 
, 2 


Cigars and Income. 


(Editorial Query: Is the author’s data 
correct? Check yourself in and see.) 
$1l-a-day man smokes 3 for 5c cigars. 
$2-a-day man smokes 5e cigars. 
$4-a-day man smokes 10¢ cigars. 
$8-a-day man smokes 3 for 50c cigars. 
$16-a-day man smokes 25c cigars. 
$32-a-day man smokes 3 for 50c cigars. 
$64-a-day man smokes 10c cigars. 
$128-a-day man smokes 5e cigars. 
$256-a-day man smokes 3 for 5c cigars. 
(Editorial Query No. 2: If the au- 
thor’s data is correct, what’s the an- 


swer?) —Donald A. Kahn 


The Pipe. 


What a wealth of golden vision 
In the pipe! 
What a glimpse of things Elysian 
From the pipe! 
Scenes from shadowland unfurling, 
With a slow, fantastic twirling, 
In the fragrant smoke uncurling 
From the pipe, pipe, pipe, 
From the never-failing, sweet-in- 
haling pipe! 





For old life seems worth the living 
With a pipe; 

And a hidden power is giving, 
Through the pipe, 

Fame or glory, wealth or power, 

Or a castle’s gilded tower 

That is builded in an hour 
With the pipe, pipe, pipe, 

With the ever-restful, joy-sug- 

gestful pipe !—Geerge B. Stag 





There are many more things 
that‘end in smoke than tobacco. 














HIS MIND!” 








All Smoke! 


A SMOKE ring rose from my cigar— 
You scarcely saw its silvery gleam; 
But all the landscape near and far 
Alive with pretty girls did seem. 
Oh, precious dream! oh, lovely dream! 
Oh, happy, little, snappy dream! 


A breeze came wandering through the 
night 
And bore my smoke ring 
in its wake, 
And though I puffed with all 
my might, 
No other circlet could | 
make — 
No fairy ring, no airy ring, 
No magic, little, witching 
ring! 


For as the wind did not come 
back 
That took my luring dream 
from me, 
E’en best Havanas seemed 
to lack 
The charm to waken ‘rev- 
erie— 
A classy sort of reverie 
A bachelor’s pet reverie! 
—Lida Keck Wiggins. 


Good Place. 


‘*What a fickle-minded 
man Gerald is!’’ 
He’s in the 


‘*Has to be. 
weather bureau.’ 


An Innocent Bystander. 


**Do youown amotorcar?’’ 
**No; 


I merely have a 
passing interest in them.’’ 





Prejudiced. 


‘*I don’t believe old Bibson is capable 
of loving anything but his pipe.’”’ 

‘‘That’s because he has the tobacco 
heart.”’ 


One Advantage. 


One indulging in day 


dreams is that your pipe never gues out. 


advantage of 
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AN INDEFINITE PROMISE. 


Harriet—*‘ You promised me, Harry, before we were married, 
' that you would try to stop smoking.”’ 
Harry—** Well, dear, I am trying.’’ 
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Tobacco. 


([NorTe—Americans spend over a million dollars a 
7 
day for tobacco. | 


Vile weed, the upas plant that burns 

Upon the nation’s altars, in its urns; 

Whose widespread smoke of sacrifice 

Far more than sums a ransomed prince’s 
price; 

Whose odor, like a fetid fancy, fills 

The atmosphere with rank, mephitic ills; 

Whose yellow juice runs down 
in streams, 

Transforming into night- 
mares golden dreams; 

Whose clutch upon the hu- 
man taste 

Remains unbroken, 
placed; 

Whose dire effects on stom- 
ach, nerves, and mind 

Make wrecks of man and 
womankind— 

Vile weed, vile weed, no lan- 
guage can 

Set forth your awful harm 
to man! 

And yet we’re bound to say, 
vile weed, 

There’s nothing 
when we need 

A soothing solace, something 


undis- 


like you 


which 
Is no less good to poor than 
rich. —W. J. Lampton. 





Livelier Sport. 


Rodney—‘‘Spent your va- 
cation on uncle’s farm, eh? 
Any fly fishing up that way ?”’ 

Reidy (fiercely)—-‘‘No; 
swatting!”’ 
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SOME OF US OTHERS THE SUMMER GIRL HENPECK THE PEST, 
smoke a big cigar for to show how, independ found that the richer girls at her smokes because who makes smoking ascience, 
the dignity it lends ent and indifferent resort ‘were getting all the press Mrs. Henpeck smokes so that he can spend 
ohe to public opinion they notices, so she smoked acigarette needs only 1,000 hours telling you “how” to 

are yn the street and monopolized more coupons to smoke a pipe 

the front page. get that piano 
WHY DO YOU SMOKE? 
Character in Pipes. 
By CHARLES PHELPS CUSHING. 
HE PIPE, an aid to reflection, is Fifth, The more frugal the nation, argument. What a deadly thrust he 


itself an object of much solicitude. 
On the practical side, some of our best 
brains have pondered how to make it do 
all its burning in the bow! and none on 
the tongue. ‘‘Lucky curves’’ and smoke- 
filter patents for the stem are count 
less. An English genius has given the 
pipe’s function in thought hunting a 
more vivid recognition by placing on 
the market a cartridge-and-gun ap- 
paratus for packing the bowl evenly 
with tobacco all the way down. The 
tobacco comes in paper-covered car- 
tridges, which are slipped into a nickel- 
plated tube, like shells into a shotgun. 
Push—strike a match—puff—bag a 
thought! While the practical Saxon 
mind was achieving this, M. Wattville, 
of Paris, a scientist, has been formu- 
lating theories on the character of 
pipes the world over, from an ex- 
tensive collection in his laboratory. 
In ‘‘The Physiology of the Pipe,’’ he 
draws these conclusions: 

First, While the cigar and ciga- 
rette are cosmopolitan, the pipe is 
characteristic of a race. 

Second, The activity of a race is 
in proportion to the length of the 
stem of the pipe. 

Third, The shorter the pipe, the 
more laborious the nation. 

Fourth, Inversely, the longer the 
pipe, the lazier the race. 


the smaller the pipe it affects. 

Sixth, On the other hand, a large pipe 
bow! is a sign of a wasteful and sensual 
nation. 

Seventh, The mind of the race may be 
deduced exactly from its way of smok- 
ing. 

Eighth, Tell me what you smoke, and 
I will tell you what you are. 

There may be something vital in this. 
As we think of pipes—of the pipes of 
sailors, of rah-rah collegians, of Turks, 
of Indians, of Chinamen—we see wood 
corncobs and gold filigree 


and mud, 


decorations truly expressing character. 
None the less, the notoriously short clay 
of the Celt appears to have altogether 
too much advantage in M. Wattville’s 





TYPICAL SMOKERS. 


gives to Germany’s delight, that capa- 


cious, china-bowled affair, fashioned 


like a saxaphone! 


Home- mad e. 


She knits her brows, anon she pouts; 
Her cigarette it is a droll one. 

No wonder! for the poor girl doubts 
If she can ever learn to roll one. 


Holding It Over Him. 


**I shouldn’t care to be the wife of a 
man who never smoked.”’ 

‘*Well, it is comfortable to see one’s 
husband sitting down after dinner to 
enjoy his cigar, and then there is some- 
thing rather soothing about the aroma 
of a good cigar, too.’’ 

“Oh, I don’t care anything about 
the comfort of it or the aroma; but 
as long as my husband smokes, it will 
always be so easy to tell him how to 
begin when he insists that we have 


got to economize.’ 


This Is Fate. 


‘*It says here something is on the 
knees of the gods. What do you sup- 
pose it is?’’ 


se , 


. The goddesses.’ 


What Jones and Smith think of 
you generally determines your opin- 
ion of Smith and Jones. 
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Chatter. 
By LILLIAN ST. JOHN COLLINS 
S I HAVE said in JupGe, there is 
an immense amount of reading 
necessary for women who aspire to the 
degree of Full Citizenship. 

I tried the course of reading, myself, 
for a week—but, then, I wasn’t over- 
anxious to be a full citizen, anyway, so 
I’m afraid that wasn’t quite a fair test. 
I think I 
**Political course; it was 
on ‘*Timely Advertisers’’ that I flunked. 
You See, 


could have passed on the 


Candidate 


California women were en- 
franchised just prior to an important 
full tilt, 


into the solar plexus of a live 


election. They bumped up, 
right 
issue. The jolt was something fierce! 

1 noticed right away that my mail 
I finally had 


to put a basket under the box to accom- 


was increasing every day. 
modate the overflow. During that first 
week (when I was qualifying for my 
degree), | would get up in the early 
dusk of chilly mornings for an hour’s 
quiet reading before the rest of the fam- 
ily were astir; then I up-ended the can- 
‘dle and sat far into the night, poring 
the of 


political candidates. I discarded news- 


over legendary qualifications 
papers with my morning coffee and sub- 
stituted the ‘‘full text’’ of 


legislation; I But I must hurry on 


proposed 


with my story. 

Then along came the ‘‘Timely Litera- 
ture,’’ before I had anywhere near fin- 
ished with the ‘‘ Political Candidates.”’ 
And right on top of the ‘‘ Political Can- 
didates’’ 


and ‘*Timely Literature’’ came 

the ‘‘Timely Advertisers,’’ pell-mell. 
Each morning I was besought by ob- 

sequious tailors for permission to make 








M O D E R N 


Department 


my ‘‘election-day suit.’’ 
stores, in beautifully engraved text, 
cordially invited me to ‘‘register here’’ 
and buy my suffrage furniture from 
them. By still other up-to-the-:ninute 
venders of wares I was informed that a 
perfectly good set of teeth could be had 
for six dollars, while the smaller sum of 
five would procure me the refusal of a 
solid-gold crown in first-class condition 


SHE WILL SPIKE WAR'S GUN. 


—each sum, or both, to be extracted 
without pain. 

But I wasn’t out for a throne, so I 
had no use for a crown, gold or other- 
wise; and if I should ever get into a 
political mix-up, I know better than to 
use teeth—finger nails for me, every 
time! 

3ut one morning the long-suffering 


worm turned. My mail was rather light 
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that day—just one letter, to be exact. 
I drew a long breath of relief and 
reached for a hairpin. With a single 
deft movement I pried out the com- 
munication. 

It was a circular letter from a cigar 
shop, politely but very firmly urging me 
to ‘‘shop here.’’ Right then and there 
I renounced the vanity of a political de- 
gree and resigned myself to wear a sim- 
ple period after my name, even if it 
was old-fashioned. 

The men folks of my clan have gently 
urged upon me that I need not assume 
all the duties of full citizenship at once; 
they have hinted that I might jockey 
of the unimportant issues; 
even definitely promised me 
immunity from certain habits which 
heretofore have been supposed to belong 
But I don’t know. I’m 


with some 
they have 


to citizenship. 
still wondering: 
‘*Shall I have to smoke?’’ 


The Real Reactionary. 


The suffragettes now well may gloat— 
Of that there is no doubt. 

If you believe they’ll have no vote, 
Smoke up—your pipe is out! 


The Strongest Argument. 

He—‘‘What, in your opinion, is the 
strongest argument in favor of woman 
suffrage?’’ 

Clever suffragist—‘‘The mental caliber 
of the women who oppose it.’”’ 


One of Three. 


A man usually thinks of his wife as 
private property belonging to one of 
three classes: a kitchen utensil, a par- 
lor ornament or a talking machine. 


~ 
























for a few seconds only. 
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“The Crowning Attribute of Lovely Woman is Cleanliness 
A woman’s personal satisfaction in looking charming and dainty is doubled when she knows 
everything about her is exquisitely clean. 


Naiad Dress 


‘ : d are thoroughly hygienic and healthful to the most delicate skin; are absolutely free from rubber, 
~~ with its disagreeable odor; can be easily and quickly STERILIZED by immersing in boiling water 
Chey are preferred by well-gowned women of refined taste 


At stores or sample pair on recetpt of 25¢. 


Every pair guaranteed. 


x 14 inches, sent for 


101 Franklin Street 


A handsome colored reproduction of this beautiful Coles Phillips Drawing 
on heavy paper, 11 
THE C. E. CONOVER CO., Mfrs. 

New York 


10 cents. 


Shields 


No advertising. 

















Nurse 


Science 


ONE are the good, old, car2less days, 
When every dame wore hoops and 
stays, 


And cooking was an artless art, 
Where recipes were known by heart, 
And, sounding somewhat hit or miss, 
Were retailed orally like this: 


**To short’nin’ the size of yer fist 
when it’s tight, add sugar as much as 
will stick; then break sever’l eggs (if 
they’re cheap) and beat light, into clab- 
ber that’s tasty and thick. If clabber 
ain’t handy and’s trouble to get, take 
sody enough on a spoon and mix it with 
sweet milk sufficient to wet (and mind 
you don’t add it too soon). Now grate 
enough nutmeg to cover a dime and 
choc’ lit the size of yer wrist, and throw 
in some flour, a bit at a time, and 
knead it up smooth with yer fist. A 
sensible number of nuts is required and 
crumbs you might otherwise waste, then 
raisins and allspice as much as desired; 
vanilly, you flavor to taste. Now mess 





(to young doctor)—** Your practice is waiting, sir. 


rw 


ALL IN ONE 


Trad 


up together and slap ina tin, well but- 
tered with cottonseed oil; be sure that 


versus 


your batter ain’t any too thin, and if. 
it’s too thick it'll spoil. And place in 


WET ae _ 


A PAIR OF INNER TUBES. 


N 
rad 


the oven (not too near the back) and 
keep the fire high (if you wish), and 
bake until and re- 
move from the rack and 
turn out on some sort of 
dish.’’ 


done 


Come is the age of weird 
surprise, 

When even babies syllo- 
gize; 

Where ‘‘isms, 
and ‘‘atics’ 

Turn simple folk 


prae 


ologies’”’ 


, 


into 











PREPARED. 


Clarence—‘* Why don't you keep something for a rainy day ?"’ 
Haven't I the prettiest rain- 


Clara—‘* Don't be silly, dear. 
coat and umbrella you ever saw ?’’ 


fanatics. 

It takes a college-bred to 
see 

Into a modern recipe: 


Shall I show him in ?’’ 


ition. 

‘‘Carefully, in thirty strokes, beat up 
grams of yolks; add one kilo 
then beat for thirty strokes 
again. Drip one liter milk that’s made 
hot at eighty centigrade. Steadily, for 
half an hour, sift two kilograms of 
flour. Fold the whites when inspissated 
to a gram of walnuts, grated. Stir four 
times and introduce of lemon 
Pour the batter slowly in toa 
Keep electric oven 
right up to ninety Fahrenheit. Bake 
till sixty minutes pass; turn it out on 


forty 
sugar, 


one cl. 
juice. 
patent bottom tin. 


sterile glass.’’ 


I dine on scientific cake, 
But, oh, the things maw used to make! 


Jane Bure 


Many men wouldn’t know what to do 
with Opportunity if it came around. 


a 
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EXPERTS. 
** Talking of cooks, my wife can make a 
veal cutlet look like a turkey " 
‘“‘Huh! My wife can make me look 
like a lobster.’ ‘ 





















Meeting home folks in the family album and coming face-to-face 
with the tidy red Prince Albert portraits is pretty much the same 
thing—kind of makes you feel like you were in the hands of 
your friends. 







Easiest thing ever for you and P. A. to call each other by your 
first names, because P. A. simply won’t broil your tongue or parch o1 
singe your throat, whether you smoke it in a jimmy pipe or roll up 
a cigarette. Sting’s removed by a patented process! Sure is tobacco in a class by itself! 


PRINCE ALBERT 


the national joy smoke 






isthe pick of most men of America who smoke, because it’s regular human, man-tobacco with 
the good all left in and the bite left out! 


Asa cigarette it’s doctor’s orders for what ails you! 
You never did get such a cool, delicious, long-burn- 
ing smoke. Not chaff, not dust, not a fire-brand, 
but sweet, delicious tobacco that tastes as good as 
it smells! 

Just as sure as the little apples grow on trees you're going 
toget P. A. joy’us. Can’t help yourself! Geta flying start 
nw—if you’ve got red blood a-speedin’ through your veins 
—for the goin’s simply great! 

Buy P. A. in 5c toppy red cloth bags; 10c tidy red tins; 
handsome half-pound and pound humidors—anywhere ! 
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RJ. Reynolds Tobacco Co., Winston-Salem, N.C. 
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Schlitz is brewed in the dark. 
Schlitz is shipped to you in Brown Bottles. 
Beer exposed to light cannot remain pure. 


Beer is saccharine. The slightest taint of impurity ruins its 


healthfulness. 
In Germany fhe Brown Bottle is used almost exclusively. 
German brewers know the damaging effect of light on beer. 


Order a case from your 
y 

dealer today. See that 

crown or cork is branded 


*‘Schiitz.” 
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he Beer 









That Made Milwaukee Famous. 





oN CRED 


a7 
, 10° o Per Month 


we give a written 
it and agreeing to 
at full price,in ex 
ir purchas¢ 

your dealer car 





“THE WINNER ”—Six Months Ahead || 


Wear « different kind of hat from ‘the other fellows.’ “THE WINNER" 
is sold only by us. its originators Stores do not have it. Of serviceable, warm 
appearing wool Chinchilla. Four colors: Light gray, dark eray. dark brown 
black. Would cost $3 if imported. We charge $2 PREPAID. Money back if 
you don't like it. Order now—simplv state size and color, and enclose $2 

Write for “'1912 Fall Style Book’’—FREE 
FRENCH CO. 259 Arch Street, Philadelphia, Pa. || 


i Zoek, Ee. a one) Established 1843 
New York 


, Street 














A Cigarette Heart, 


(Concluded from a preceding page,) 


Certainly! 
tragedy !’’ 
At this point I had decided that huri. 
ing myself in front of a locomotive 
would be easier than falling out of g 
The loco. 
motive moves so much more quickly 
than the earth when it is a matter of 
hitting you on the base of the brain, 

**So,”’ he concluded, putting away the 
stop-watch, ‘‘you have a cigarette heart. 
It flutters like a feather in the wind, 
hops and skips like a dancing master, 
I'm sorry, sir, but eight months is all | 
can possibly give you—eight months and 
the after life! You will stop?” 

“*Yes, sir.’’ 

I walked to the fireplace and burned 
up my last pack of cigarettes. I was in 
such a state of mind that I would have 
burned off my hair if he had suggest- 
ed it. 

‘Good, good!’’ he exclaimed, like the 
Roman mob cheering the gladiators on 
to death. ‘‘Now give me fifteen dol- 
lars.”” He said that like a thug ina 
dark alley. 

All this was eight years ago. With 
the exception of the two hours following 
my interview with him, I have been 
smoking cigarettes ever since. I tip 
you off about that doctor—and it goes 
for a lot more of them. He worked 
with a stethoscope, a stop-watch and a 
grand and glorious stall. His dealings 
with materia medica were as desperate 
and optimistic as a big bet behind a 
busted straight, and his knowledge of 
the human anatomy was a four flush 
which the crafty old Dr. Wisdom had 
refused to fill. 


It is the last act in the 


twenty-seven-story window. 


The Millennium. 

What visions creep before my eyes! 
No wild alarm of politics, 
Nomounds of mud,no sticks nor bricks, 

No act which honest men despise. 


No hikes to Reno for divorce; 
No fancy prices for the things 
The grocer or the butcher brings; 
No nights with mornings of remorse. 


Jaildoors with hinges stiff from rust; 
All mankind happy; a blue sky 
Above us all; and when I buy, 

The dealer says, ‘‘Don‘t pay! I trust!” 


Wife, purchase more! No coin? Then 


swipe 
Some nectar by Sir Raleigh willed. 
Its charms all worldly war has stilled- 
But what a liar is my pipe! 


—A. Walter Unting. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be ¢.npreciated. 
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Effects. 


HROUGH rings of smoke I some- 
times see 
A world where all enchantments dwell, 
And as I puff there come to me 
Dreams that to rapture me impel. 


By woodland streams my way I wend 
With Stella, neath serenest skies; 
And as the tenuous wreaths ascend, 
I see the lovelight in her eyes. 


But not now as I’m blowing smoke 
To fairest visions am I led; 
I feel as though I’m apt to choke, 
And strangest thoughts flit through 
my head. 


And fain I wish that one were near, 
For there’s one face I fain wov'd mar— 
I wish I had that fellow here 


Who treated me to this «:gar! 
—A than M. Le 


A Slave to Fashion. 


A butcher in an Ohio town recently 
received from a friend in Florida a num- 
ber of small alligators, which he proudly 
displayed in an aquarium at his place of 
business. 

A customer came into the shop one 
afternoon and stood for some time gaz- 
ing at the reptiles. 

Having turned the matter over in his 
mind, the customer approached the 
butcher and exclaimed, 

“T suppose a body might as well be 
dead as out of style. Gimme a couple 


pounds of alligator! 


Why of Course! 

A celebrated physician was being con- 
ducted through an asylum by a “‘trusty,’’ 
who conversed so intelligently the physi- 
cian was completely hoodwinked and 
promised to attend to certain outside 
matters for him. 

At the gate the trusty called the doc- 
tor aside and very earnestly asked him 
if he had a piece of toast in his pocket. 

“Toast! Of course I haven’t! What 
do you want with a piece of toast?’’ 

“Well,’’ responded the man, ‘‘you 
see, 1 am a poached egg, and I really 
ought to have some toast to sit on. 
Don’t you think so?”’ 


But the doctor had fled. 
—Otte B. Shott 


His Quaintness. 

“We've got just about the queerest 
character here that any village ever 
had,”’ a trifle pessimistically said the 
landlord of the Skeedee tavern. ‘‘He 
actually thinks he hasn’t any business 
Going to the depot when the cars come 
in when he hasn’t any business there !’’ 
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Ja. pommge will add or subtract straight 
and cents; hours, minutes and seconds 


of these things and many others with 
required capacity and any 
desired spacings. 

It Means that the 
time and labor sav- 
ing merits of the 


Adding and 
Subtracting 
Typewriter 
(Wahl Adding 
Mechanism) 


epply to every con- 
ceivable kind of 
work where writing 
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Here is the Totalizer of the Remington 


Adding and 
These Totalizers are furnished in 347 dif- 


ferent styles and sizes. 


347! Think what that means! 
It Means that the Remington Adding and Subtracting 


pounds and ounces; gallons, quarts and pints; pounds, 
shillings and pence; fractions of many sorts; it will do all 


Subtracting Typewriter. 























numerals; dollars 
; feet and inches; 


Totalizers of any 










































F and adding are done 
s on the seme page. 
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_ Remington Typewri pany | 
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Reflect Your Individuality 

Smoke Monogram Cigarettes 
When they are especially fine cigarettes, they reflect 
your good taste as well. You secure both when you 
smoke cigarettes of our make. Plain, gold, silver, 
cork and straw tips. 


$2.00 per hundred with your name or initials 


(Monogram, Crest, Coat-of-Arms, etc., requiring special 
die to be made, $1.00 extra tor first hundred only. ) 


Mathues Brothers Cigarettes are exclusively hand made 
of the purest selection of ‘Turkish Tobacco. ‘They are 
undoubtedly better than the best cigarettes you have 
eversmoked. Special designs prepared for clubs, colleges, 
fraternities; also for dinner parties or spectal social gath- 
ering. 

Ladies’ Cigarettes (Special Size) our specialty. Gaby 
Deslys, the famous French actress, late feature Winter 
Garden, New York City, writes: ‘* Your cigarettes are 
excellent and tn my opinion they are the best for ladies.”’ 


Print initials plainly ; specify tip desired; enclose money order 
in letter. All cigarettes packed in attractive boxes of 100 each. 


MATHUES BROS., 619 Madison Ave., New York City | 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 





Copies 
of Judge 





Have a complete file of the cleverest 
humorous weekly published. It will 
be enjoyed by everyone at all times. 
Richly bound in maroon—half 
morocco. Holds fifty-two issues. 


Price $1.50, postpaid. 
JUDGE, 225 Fifth Ave., New York 





















Quality 


determines the 
buying choice of 
connoisseurs — they 
consider price only in so 
far as it may buy super- 
iorit —they uniteon 
Cook’s. Be coldly criti- 
cal of 































Estra Dry 
Champa CMe 
7°22) ) As you drink it, compare 
it with all the other cham- 
pagnes you ever liked— 
point for point—purity, 
life, bouquet, flavor; and 
you will decide in favor of 
Cook’s, irrespective of 
price. And remem- 
ber, thisdifference in 
price is due only to 
duty (60%) and 
ocean freight (40f ) 
—Cook’s cost goes 
into quality. 
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SCHULTZ 
GINGER ALE 


Particularly 

for Particular’ People 

From your dealer or sent direct 
CARL H. SCHULTZ 
























430-444 First Ave., MY. City 
fF WHITE 


VALLEY GEMS 


from FRANCE 
SEE THEM BEFORE PAYING! 
There gems ore a white sapphires 
— LOOK lik . Stand acid and 
fire demand tests. 80 hard they easily 





















scratch a file and will cut glass, Brill 

ney gUaranteed 26 years. All mounted in ‘ia 

Wilieend you any style 
pin orstud for examination—all charges prepa id—no 

n yt Write today for free illustrated booklet, special prices 

* ring measure. WHITE VALLEY GEM CO. 773 Saks Bidg.,Indianapolis. ind 
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SUNNY BROOK, 


its 
a 
Whiskey 


nck, 


The Inspector 


ls Back Of 


Every Bottle 


a 


HEALTHFUL TONIC 





Should know that the pu- 
rity and beauty of baby’s 
skin is maintained by 


Cuticura So 
With occasional use of 
Cuticura Ointment 
when all else fails. Safe 
from the hour of birth. 
Sold throughout the world 


each free _frot n nearest depot: 
“Cuticura,”” Dept. 73, Boston, 





PINS fT 
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Sample of 
Address 
London, 
Cape Town, Sydney, Calcutta or Bombay. 








ive You An Elk? 


filled with all the latest news and g 
$1.50 per year 


Mercantile Building 


the-minute 


National Elk’s Horn 
NORMAN M. VAUGHAN, Editor 
ST. LOUIS, 


Every new subscriber receives a bank free. 


? Read a live up-to- 
journal 
rossip of Elkdom, 


MO. 
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Be An Artist. 


Make Money Drawing 


comic pictures. Let the world’s famous 


cartoonist, Eugene Zimmerman, spill a 


few ideas into vour head. Get the Zim 
Book—it’s chuck full of valuable sugges- 
tions. Price $1.00, postpaid. Bound in 
3-4 Morocco 


Money back if book returned within 10 


Satisfaction guaranteed 


days. Address: 


1IM BOOK, Room No. 1149, Brunswick Bidg., New York 
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Im answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 


Amusing Stories About 
Well-known Persons. 


Its Worth. 
P. MORGAN, giving his Opinion of 


a certain promissory note, said 


‘‘It reminds me of a check that Jay 
Gould once received. 


rt 
G <)h 
, ¥ 


His book keeper 





asked him if it was worth anything, 
‘Of course it’s worth something,’ Jay 
replied. ‘Goldstein will tell you ben 
much.’ Goldstein was a dealer in waste 
paper.’’ 

Who It Was., 


A delightful man as well as an excel. 
lent story-teller was the late Dr. King, 
Bishop of Lincoln. He had a valet, who 
was a little reckless in his mode of life 
when not on duty with the bishop. The 
bishop, hoping to counteract this, tried 
often to impress him with the omnis. 
cience and omnipresence of his Divine 
Master. 
sisting him in some of the details of his 
toilet, he said to him, ‘‘Joseph, Who is 
it that always has an eye upon you, Who 


£/d) 


One day, when Joseph Was as- 


hi 


follows you wherever you go, Who sees 





your every action and hears your every 


word, and to Whom even I am as a 
worm of the earth?’’ 

Joseph advanced quite close to the 
looking around guardedly, 


‘The 


bishop and, 


replied low voice, 


missus, sir!’’ 


A Boomerang Hold-up. 


Harry Coleman, newspaper illustrator, 
has seen two cities burn—Baltimore and 
San Francisco. At the time of the first 
disaster, he was art editor of the New 
York Journal, and, at the time of the 
San Francisco 


in a very 


second, ait editor of the 


Examiner. 
The morning of the San Francisco 


a s 


- 


9 





earthquake, Coleman went to the Ezam- 
iner office—or what was left of it 
rescued a camera and started to cover 
the story. In front of the building he 
found an auto. 

‘“You’re my man!’’ Coleman told the 
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ariver. The latter, however, demanded 


$25 an hour. 
“All right, 
headquarters. ‘ni 
He told Jere Dinan, 
chauffeur’s demand. 
Dinan swore him in 
were plentiful then. 
Coleman went back to the car, showed 
**Now, you 


’* said Coleman. ‘‘Police 
And he jumped in. 

the chief, the 
At his request 


special policemen 


his badge, got in and said, 
compound, double-action 
thief, you're 
police department! 
say and as long as I say, and you won’t 


comminuted, 
commandeered by the 
You’ll go where I 
get a blooming cent od 
And he did. 


His Idea. 


Anold colored minister, preaching of 
hell, pictured it as a region of ice and 
snow. When asked his reason for the 
misrepresentation, ‘Why, if 
[wuz to say hell wuz hot, some of dem 


he replied, 


rheumatic niggers would want to go dar 
the very fust frost.’’ 


Proof Positive. 


“You don’t love me.”’ 

“T do.’’ 

“Oh, you say that! 
the same thing.”’ 

“But, my dear’’—— 

“Oh, I’ve been thinking it all over. 
You have said a lotof nice things to me, 
I know, and your protestations of love 
have all sounded very real, but have 
never done anything to prove it.’’ 

“I married you, didn’t I?’’ 

“That’s just it. Even though we 
have been married six months, | am not 
certain that you really love me. Some 
other woman might come along and 
steal your love from me.’’ 

“Don’t be absurd! All that I do is 
foryou. Haven’t I, since our marriage, 
done everything in my power to make 
you happy ?”’ 

“T like to think so, but perhaps you 
may tire of me.”’ 

“How can you say such things? 
Haven’t I given you all my money?”’’ 

“Yes; but all husbands do that the 
first year of married life.’’ 

“Haven’t I granted your every wish?”’ 

“Yes; but that isn’t proof. I can’t 
recall any sacrifice you have made for 
me,’”” 

“Sacrifice ?’’ 

“Yes; a personal 
proof of love.’’ 

“Then be at rest, my dear, for I have 
made a great personal sacrifice for you. 

“You have?’’ 

“T have.’”’ 

“What is it?’’ 

“I have put aside all my good, old 
Pipes and smoked this little, gold-em- 
broidered thing that holds a pinch of 
tobacco and gets red hot every time I 
a it, just because you bought it for 

"—Detroit Free Press. 


But all men say 


sacrifice would be 


oa Jelly when flavored with Abbott’s Bitters 
by © more delightful and healthful. Sample 


Baltimore 25 ve in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., 
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HUNTER 


ad 


ROMEIKE’ 


frienis, or any subject on wnich you may want to be “up 
Every newspaper and periodical of importance 
States and Europe is searched. 
HENRY 


to date.” 
in the United 
$5.00 for 100 notices. 
Avenue, New York. 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE 
Nos. 32, 3 

Branch Warehouse, 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADS ‘ TO ORDER 


VARICOSE VEIN S, tre 


aie promptly relieved with inexpensive home treatment 
It absolutely removes the pain 
Full particulars ont 

F., 116 Tempice ot 


disease 
W. F. Young, P. D. 


4 and 36 Bleecker Street 


of great values as well. 


HUMAN INGENUITY 
CANNOT MAKE BETTER 
WHISKEY THAN 


FROM SELECTED GRAIN 
SCIENTIFICALLY DISTILLED 
AND THOROUGHLY AGED 


Sold at all first-class, cafes and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN &SON, Baltimore, Md. 


BALTIMORE RYE 
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Press Cutting Bureau | 
willsend you all newspaper clippings 
which may appear about you, your 


Terms, 


ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh 


20 Beekman Street, New York 


swelling, tiredness and 
eccipt of stamp, 
- Spring field, Mass 





Advertising 
of Advertising 


See talk Number 35 
on page 2 of this issue. 
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S20 SUIT ¢$ 





oben OVS 3). < 1 OY- 6B 


made to order 


Season after season BELL 


Every man interested in dressing well and saving money should send for 


our catalog. 


It tells how you can get a $20. suit for $13.50. 
wool samples of choice, seasonable fabrics to select from; 
photographed on real, 


It contains 64 all- 
the latest styles 


live men—showing exactly how they would look on 


you. It contains full instructions for taking your own measurements or show- 
ing how any member of your family can take them as accurately as a tailcr. 
We guarantee a perfect fit from these measurements, or you may return the 
suit or overcoat and get your money back, if it is in any way unsatisfactory. 


WeSell Directly and Save YouOne-Third 


Our Catalog is our only representative—it goes to thousands << 
who are glad not to be annoyed by agents—glad to pocket the oe 
commissions on their own orders. 
employed agents as most other tailoring con- 
cerns do, we would have to pay them at least 


221 @ 
333% commission, and add this to our pres- 
ent prices. 

If you are planning to get new clothes this 
Fall send for our style book and catalog. No 


matter what priced clothing you are used to 
wearing, we are anxious 
petinon with the men who sell you now. 


Our most enthusiastic customers are men who never 
thought it possible to get such masterful style and such 
perfect fit by mail and for so little money The catalog 
contains many !etters ym our thousands of pleased custom- 
ers. Send for it today and let us solve your clothes problem. 
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In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 


It is free, and puts you under no obligations by 


BEI THE BELL TAILORS of New York 
103-106 Walker Street, 


_<oe 
“<2! 


If we 






to come in direct com 


New York City 



























HIS offer will appeal to men who are not only judges of good clothes—but judges 
TAILORS save big money for 
thousands of customers on the finest made-to-order clothes. We can save money for you— 
at least one-third on your Fall and Winter Suit or Overcoat. 


New Fai 91 YLE BOOK FREE 
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Budweiser 


At the Top 
Because of Quality and Purity 






























Bottled with crowns or 
corks only at the Home 
Plant in St. Louis 





The Anheuser-Busch Brewery 


Covers an area of 140 acres of ground, equal to 70 city 





blocks, upon which are located 110 individual buildings. 





CAPACITY TRANSPORTATION FACILITIES 


Brewing Capacity - 2,500,000 barrels per year Refrigerator freight cars - 1,500 
Maiting Capacity - 2,000,000 bushels per year Horses at home plant - 143 
Bottling Works 1,000,000 botties daily Ww 
h lant 78 
Grain Storage Elevators 1,750,000 bushels agons at home pla 
Stockhouses (for lagering) 600,000 barrels Auto Trucks at home plant . 74 
Steam Power Plant - 12,000 horse power Horses at Branches - 483 
Electric Power Plant - 4,000 horse power Wagons at Branches > 430 | 
Refrigerator Plant 4,000 tons per day a 
h ° 47 
‘ Ice Plants - 1,200 tons per day Auto Trucks at Branches | 
Coal used - 325 tons per day 


EMPLOYES 
At St. Louis Plant 
At 36 Branches 


6,000 people 
1,500 people 


FREIGHT 
50,000 cars per year 





Inbound and outbound - 


Total Sales, 1911—1,527,832 Barrels 
Budweiser Bottled Beer Sales, 1911 — 173,184,600 Bottles 


HOTEL IMPERIAL 











NEW YORK CITY 
Broadway at Thirty-first and Thirty-second Streets 


For convenience of location. 
For excellence of cuisine and efficient yet unobtrusive service 
For comfortable and luxurious surroundings, not bizarre but elegant. For its 
atmosphere of hospitality and a desire to cater to the comfort of our patrons | 


THE IMPERIAL CANNOT BE EXCELLED 


And in addition rates surprisingly reasonable should induce you to select the Imperial as your 
stopping place while in New York 
Hotel Imperial offers unusual attractions and advantages to those desiring a convenient city residence. 
Rates for suites by season or year quoted on application to the Manager 
Booklet with rates upon request. 


ROBERT STAFFORD, Proprietor COPELAND TOWNSEND, Manager 























In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 


Stories with Smiles. 


No Place for Stammerers.—Tom Me. 
Neal tells of a Kansas man who stutter 
badly. He visited Chicago and got into 
the elevator of one of the sk yscrapers 
He worked his jaw frantically, but 
couldn't get the elevator boy to undep. 
stand what floor he wanted until he had 
been carried up fourteen stories about 
where he wanted to go. Then he came 
down to the lower floor and started up 
again. After he had gone through this 
performance several times, he stepped 
out in disgust and hunted up the gent 
who was directing the running of the 
elevators. ‘‘S-s-say,’’ he stammered, 
**w-w-w-w-would y-you m-mind speakin’ 
t-to th-th-that f-f-fel-feller in th-that 
cage? I wa-wa-wa-want t-to St-st-stop 
at the s-s-six-sixth f-floor, b-b-but b-be. 
fore I can s-s-say s-s-sixth h-he has me 
up t-to t-the t-t-t-twenty-s-seventh,”— 
Kansas City Star. 


Increase in Value.—Ikey had a cow 
that was practically worthless. It was 
going blind and hadn’t given a dropof 
milk in years. So Ikey decided to take 
it to the auction and get rid of it at any 
price. 

‘*How much am'I bid for this thor 
oughbred, prize Jersey cow?’’ thundered 
the auctioneer. ‘‘She’s solid and hearty, 
gives two quarts of rich, creamy milka 
day, has a calf every year, she’s gen- 
tle’’—— 

‘‘Vait, vait!’’ interrupted Ikey. “I 
didn’t know vat a fine cow dot vas. 
I’ve changed my mind. I von’t sell her 


now.’’—Mack’s National Monthly. 








THE KIND YOUR 
GRANDFATHER 
USED 

STILL THE BEST. 











Note style 
2% bottling 


This is the 
Guaranteed 
Original 

Package. 












“A taste that you can recognize 
and a smoothness that you will 
remember.” 


BERNHEIM DISTILLING CO. 
Louisville, Ky. 
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Passing the Mustard 
If. 


{much was in a name, I’d strike 














fy tent for Cashtown, Pa., or hike 
ty Rocksburg, down New Jersey way, 
jrelse up north to Fortune Bay. 


{mach was in a name—gee whiz! 

fo that town Coin I'd turn my phiz; 
rmaybe Dollarville I’d seek, 

(rperhaps that place called Moneycreek. 


ifmach was in a name, you'd see 
We start for Greenback, Tennessee; 
And you, I guess, would do the same— 
That is, if much was in a name. 
-Boston Transcript. 


Made Resigning Easy. 

When Delegate Mark Smith, of Ari- 
mona, was a boy, he. lived on a big plan- 
tstion in Kentucky. It was in slave 
days, and one of his father’s slaves was 
Uncle Ike, who was the preacher for 
the place. 

Smith’s father had built a small 
church on a corner of the plantation, 
and Uncle Ike held forth there every 
Sunday. This was pleasing to Ike, be- 
cause it not only gave him a chance to 
exhort the negroes, but it absolved him 
from any of the Sunday chores. 

One Sunday Mark went out by the 
barn and found Uncle Ike sitting discon- 
solately under a tree. 

“Look here, Ike,’’ said Mark, ‘‘why 
ain't you down there preaching?’’ 

“Well, Mars Mark,”’ Ike replied, ‘‘I 
ain't goin’ to preach to dem niggahs no 
more. They’s always fightin’ ’mongst 
theyselves, an’ I’m sick an’ tired an’ 
done quit preachin’.”’ 

“Stop your lying, Ike!’’ said Mark. 
“You wouldn’t quit such a soft snap as 
that. What’s the matter?’’ 

“Well, Mars Mark,”’ Ike replied, ‘‘ef 
you mus’ know, dem triflin’ niggahs 
done sent me my resignashun.’’—Lip- 
pineott’s. 


Not That Kind.—‘‘If women want to 
vote like men, then let them stand up 
in the cars like men.”’ 

“But, my dear man, they are not 
arguing for a standing vote.’’—Balti- 
more American. 


Furious: — First deaf mute—‘‘He was- 
n't $0 very angry, was he?’’ 

Second deaf mute—‘‘He was so wild 
that the words he used almost blistered 
his fingers.” — Pittsburgh Leader. 


She Was Willing. — Husband — ‘‘My 
dear, we'll have to economize.”’ 

_Wife— Well, let’s cut down on our 
cigars.’ — Boston Transcript. 


Molding _Mates.—‘‘A Chicago police 
matron claims that big men make the 
best husbands. ”’ 

“In some cases, perhaps; but I know 
some little women who have succeeded 


fairly well at the business. ’’— Youngs- 
town Telegram. 


The Quarrel.—‘‘You said, when you 
proposed, that you’d rather live in eter- 
mal torment with me than in bliss by 
yourself, ’’ 

ity 

‘Well, I’ve had my wish.’’—London 

nion. 




















The Always Welcome Beverage 


T is Blue Ribbon time when you are hot, thirsty or tired. A most healthful 
beverage that both refreshes and invigorates. No other beer can approach 
it in flavor or in all around deliciousness. Its popularity is due to the 

successful and honest efforts of its makers to produce a pure, wholesome 
and refreshing beverage. 
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Bottled only at the brewery in crystal clear bottles, 
showing at a glance that it is clean and pure. 


Phone or write for a case. 


Supplied by Best Dealers Everywhere 





pany it keeps. 
‘in good society everywhere. 


1 : | FOR » MEN 
| The use of .Pears’ Soap be- | 
tokens refinement. | 
| 
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Distinctive ble woolens 
Exclusive rathér than popular 


If your dealer cannot supply you write us, 


A soap is known by the com- | 
Pears’ is found 








~ READ. JUDGE'S LIBRARY. 
OF BRAINS 


1GARS 


“MADE AT KEY WEST 





Scented or not, as you prefer. 


In ancwering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 

















